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which had recoiled on itself. To love and be
loved again was the beginning of a new life for
her. And so it came about that the coldest of
men and the warmest of women found their
happiness in each other. Thus drawn together,
the; discipline afforded to her nature by the rudest
realities of life, to his by the severities of study,
had been such as to promise a growing and a
lasting companionship and affection.

In the short memoir of his wife, prefixed
by Godwin to his published collection of her
hitters, he has given his own account, a touch-
ing one, of the growth and recognition of their
love,

'Hie partiality we conceived for each other was in that
mode which 1 have always considered as the purest and most
refined style of love. It would have been impossible for the
most minute observer to have said who was before and who
was after. One sex did not take the priority which long-
established custom has awarded it, nor the other overstep
that deliauy whu'h is so severely imposed. I am not con-
scious that either party ran assume to have the agent or the
patient, the toil spreader or the prey, in the affair. When in
the course of things the disclosure came, there wa$ nothing
in a manner for either party to disclose to the other. . . .

There was no period of throes and resolute explanation
attendant on the tale* It was friendship melting into love.

They did not, however, marry at once. God-
win's opinion of marriage, looked on as in-
dissoluble, was that it was 4<a law, and the worst
of all laws." In accordance with this view, the